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for a while? Anything more rotten I never saw.35 This was
not the only dishonest tradesman made to quake before
Barnardo's wrath.
When the Doctor died, the debt hanging over the Homes
totalled almost £250,000. But then, the nation realized
with a shock the majesty of the life it had lost, and set
itself to make amends for its insufficient support, William
Baker, an old helper, dropped a lucrative practice at the
Bar to become voluntary Director; while the late Howard
Williams (the Homes' veteran Honorary Treasurer), sup-
ported by a strong Committee of Christian gentlemen,
started a Memorial Fund; and contributions being received
from the Throne to the slums, every penny of debt was
wiped away.
How Barnardo must have rejoiced, as, from the Other
World, he beheld this National tribute to his life's work!
Since this appreciative gesture, financial strain has been
greatly eased. The Committee has since had monetary
troubles, but never again has such a cloud of debt hung
over its head: and as, with continued advance, still greater
generosity became imperative, the challenge of Barnardo's
heroic life has called forth the needed support. So, till this
hour, the Homes' pledge has been kept.1 But another asset
has stood the work in good stead. Dr. Barnardo, throughout
life, kept abreast of the best thought on biology and co-
related sciences. Hence at a time when scientists and
theologians were engaged in barren conflict, he was proving
to the world the essential unity of science and faith: for
to him all truth was of God, and practical Christianity
was sufficiently comprehensive to embrace all established
scientific fact. He wrought, therefore, a work such as never
could have been wrought by either science or faith, labouring
alone; and this unity is to-day a fixed principle in the Homes*
work.
1 Permanent admission is, however, now denied to epileptic and weak-minded
children, for the State has at last evolved excellent institutions for their care.

